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The TORY TATLER. 


ee 








Dicunt Paftores ; 


Me wane Vatem 
e 


d non ego credulus wits ; 


Nam neque adhbuc Varo videor nec dicere Cinna 


Disna, fed argutos inter firepere Anfer olores. 


Virg. 





From Friday Degember 29. to Monday Fanuary 1. 


From my own Garret, Dec. 30. 


HO’ I am, I believe, as indifferent ei- 

ther to praife or cenfure as any Man 

living, yet becaufe the Teftimonials of 

| the ingenious and learned have at all 
times been look’d upon as an Ornament to the 
Works of us Authors. I will not omit to in- 
fert a Letter I very lately receiv’d, which 
Vm not in the leaft Apprehenfion will be im- 
puted to my felf, both from the Peculiarity 
of the Strain and the fuperior Manner in which 


tis writ. 
To Timothy Penwitt, Efq; 


Dear Coufin, 
LL here are extreamly pleas’d with your 
Undertaking, and thank you for good 
Apple-pye, you are the Toaft in all our Faak- 
ards. We hope it fhall be no longer our Re- 
roach that the Wit of Great Britain is all a- 
mong the Whiggs: If they are all the money’d 
Men, they have not the Lands. They may 
have put their Faces on the Currency, yet the 
Mettle and Ore is ftill ours. They never 
were Rich or Wife till the Revolution ; before 
they were only Poor and Spiteful , they help’d 
us in that needful Work, and ever fince have 
had the Confciences to grafp at all, and we 
the Honefty to giveig them. We gave them 
a Toleration of their Talents, but they have 
been fo far from fcrupulous, they have fcrupl’d 
nothing, and have engrofs’d the Prerogative of 
being witty from us whofe Hereditary Right 
Where was their Wit when 
Fohnfon flourifh’d, or in Waller’s and Butler’s 
Times. They were then only meagre Puritans 


1710. 


and crop-ear’d Saints, and we were the merry 
Sinners of thofe Days. J/aac is the firft truly 
bright Star their Hemifphere ever was adorn’d 
with, yet he has beenoften under a Cloud, and 
is already paft his Meridian. His Seffions in 
his Court of Honour 1 take to be. very omi- 
nous of his Setting or going down. Let him 
fet as foon as may be, we fhall not be in 
the Dark if he does. Your felf are a Morn- 
ing Star,.and may ufher up a glorious Zor 
Sun, whofe golden’Rays fhall ad 91 their Sil- 
ver Moon-fhine Wit, entirely difappear. TBe 
genuine Englifh Streams of Senfe and Elo- 
quence, which now like fome RiVers are 
hidden under Land, fhall foon again arife and 
form a rapid Current, whofe Force fhall 
cleanfe the Ifle from the Infection of their 
poyfon’d Ink. There is a Legion of us arin’d 
with keen Pens, will join you to battle the 
Whiggs with their worn-out Stumps, and 
drive them from the Plains of Wit and Hu- 
mour, thofe delightful Poffeffions of owr An- 


ceftors. lam 
Cousin, 


Your Affeftionate Kin{man 
Samfon Penwitt. 


P. §. Deferters come in daily; A general 
Pardon will. bring more of them over. We 
hope foon to be able to make a Figure in the 
Coffee Houfes.. Delire all Gentlemen to’ fend 
you Copies of the Things they fent Bicker faf, 
who omitted to publifh them out of Diflike 
or fear of Difobliging his Party, that they 
may be faithfully inferted in your Tatler. 

Yours, $.P 
I 








Sloe oe io 


entirely concur with my good Kinfman as 
to all Parts of this Letter except thofe which 
regard my felf, I fhall do all that in me lies to an- 
fwer the Expeétations they feem to entertain 
if that Cloud of Senfelefs Difcouragement, I 
have labour’d under,can be but a little difpers’d, 
It-is faid among other things that I’ma bare 
Imitator only ; but this is fo trivial and ftypid 
a Reflection that Men of Senfe wont harbour it, 
and that Fools will foon be afham’d of it. Sed 


jam define piura loqui. 
Grey’s-Inn Walks, 


Thefe Walksthe pleafanteft in the Town, 
are much frequented by antient Gentlemen, who 
have quitted the Bufinefs of the World, and 
are retir’d into themfelves: I cameto take a 
Turn here after Dinner, but finding no Com- 
pany, fate me down and read {ome Paflages 
in that excellent Difcourfe of Tully’s concerning 
Old Age. As this made me look back with Ve- 
neration on the Days ia which Lelius and Cato 
liv’d, fo I no lefs regretted the Degeueracy of 
our Age and Country, where the whole Employ- 
ment of old Men, is but one tedious Repetition 
of the fame dull Story, and a Legend of the moft 
weak Impertinences : I was in the Midft of thefe 
Thoughts, when I faw one of my decay’d Friends 
advancing in the upper Walk, and moving his 
Legs alternately in very folemn Pace. This 
Gentleman has been long famous for a fwinge- 
ing Toledo by his Side, that was taken out of 
the Spanifh Armado, and a Glafs Button upon 
his Hat which, fic feems, was the Fafhion in Q. 
Elizabeth's Days, after fome Chatt with him, in 
order to divert my felf and indulge hisGarrulity 
I intimated to him, that I fhou’d be glad to hear 
a Relation of his paft Life, far that there might 
be feveral Notices and Paffages therein of great 
Ufe to a Young Man in his future Condué and 
Management. He feem’d to be of my Opinion 
and accordingly began. 

You muft know, Sir, fays he, when I was a 
young Fellow, as you may be,I queftion, whe- 
ther there was a better Sportfinan in the King- 
dom; Ay indeed I queftion it, tho’ I fayit. | 
have gone you out ina Morning and brought 
home 14 Brace of Patridges for my Dinner, 14 
Brace. Odd’s me, I made nothing of walking 
s Miles an Hour then; "twas fo as 1 tell you ; 
but thofe Days are done. Then, Sir, as 1 was 
faying, we had nothing to do with your heady 
Port and Rat-gut Rhenifh, we drank good 
Home-brew’d Beer, and Nutbrown Ale, as 
good as ever was tip’d over Tongue. I have 
fat upand tofs’d you off fix Quarts as round as 


‘a Juggler’s Box and went a hunting uext Morn- 


ing into the Bargain: Ah Rogues! Rogues! 
what Work had we us’d to make with the 
young Weaches when we got a little tipfie ; ma- 
ny a By-blow in a Corner; but Mum for that ; 
Body o’ me, Man, he that never lov’d a Wo- 
man, fack’d a Sow: Well I coud have done 
Feats once, but I fhall never fee thofe Days a- 
gain; tho’ pretty found at Heart too, thank 


God, good Lungs and walk fturdily. 1 remem- 
ber in the Beginning of King Charles II Reign 
we had a famous Cudgel Match, where there 
was a vapouring made fuch a heGoring no 
Bodyrcurlt come near him ; S’life, my Fin- 
gers itch’d to be at him ; faid and done: ip- 
to the Ring I came, took up the Belt and 
at it wewent. After a few Rubbers on one 
Side and togher, flap dcfh 1 bed him o- 
ver the Pole, and at that one Blow knock’d 
the Dog down, down, down, Sir, as 
flat as a Flounder, and fucha Noife and 
Shouting there was; to te]] you the Truth 
tis not fafe now to hold up an Oaken Towel 
againft me; this fame Arm here——— Here my 
old Gentleman fell into a violent Fit of Cough- 
ing, and was agreeably prevented from pro- 
ceeding any further in his Hiftory. This it is 
to be old and unexperienc’d, to be advanced ia 
Age and at the fame time improv’d in Folly; 
fuch were the worthy Annals, fuch the record- 
ed Exploits of twice forty revolving Years: 
No great Endeavours had been us’d to ferve 
his Prince, his Country, or himfelf; to ftand 
renown’d for military or civil Fame ; to be ad- 
mir’d abroad or lov’d at home: Nothing gene- 
rous,human, or noble was recollected in this vaft 
Tra& of Time- Oh glorious Ambition, thou 
diviner Thirft of Fame, the quickning Spirit 
that moveft thy Voteries to think worthily 
and dare greatly, whither art thon flown ? 
And for what favourite Clime is thy once 
lov’d Britain left ? By Thee, Daughter of Rea- 
fon, dull Indoleuce, lazy Indifference, and vile 
Equality were driven from Mankind to take 
up their dwelling among the brate Greation: 
Wert thon, O Goddefs, worfhipp’d, and were 
thy Altars reverenc’d, Men would be Gods or 
Godlike Creatures : ‘Our young Men would 
have all their Coevals their Competitors for 
Glory aad Rivals in Vertue; our old Men 
would be the facred Oracles from whofe 
Mouths Wifdom fhould eternally flow, and in 


whofe Lives Piety fhould dazzle and allure : 


The former would live admir’d, the latter die 
lamented : So many of our Squires would not 
degenerate into Fox-huuters, nor fo many of 
our Sword{men live like Bullies and die like 
Blockheads. 


Errata in the last Tatler, p.1. Col. 1. 1.7. f. 
unwearinefs r. uneafinefs. /.13. ~. tafter. take. 
Col. 2. 4. 24. f. Influence r. Influx. p. 2. Col. 1. /. 
33. f. this Preparatory r. this Day was Prepara- 


tory. 


Advertifements. 
LL thofe Perfons, whw fhall pleafe to honour 
me with their Corre/pondence, are defived to 
direct for The Tory Tatler at John Baker’s at 
the Black-Boy :” Pater-Nofter-Row. 


PRR Duncombe and Saunders Danfer, (who liv’d at 
the naked Boy in great Ruffel-ftreet, Covent-Gar- 
den) are now remov’d to the naked Boy and Mitre near 
Somerfet-Houfe in the Strand, where all perfons may be 
urnifh’d wich great variety of Dru gget, Camlets, sha- 
loons, Durance, Shagreens, &c. at reafonable Rates. 
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Sold by ‘fohnu Baker at the re Boy in Pater-Nofter-Row, — 
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